
This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 
to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 
to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 
are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other marginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 
publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing this resource, we have taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 

We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain from automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attribution The Google "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informing people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liability can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at http : //books . google . com/| 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 






\ 



l<^4 



IN MEMORIAM. 



Br Jenifer ^avntft 



'The Beloved Physioiaii.' 




0U9d 



Digitized by 



Google 



Digitized by 



Google 






IN MEMORIAM. 



Br Jenifer ^uxnM 



'The Beloved Pliysioian/ 




lun 



Digitized by 



Google 




Digitized by 



Googl 



\ 









1^ 



Jenifer Gaknett, sou of the late Tlionuis B. and Viri^iniu 
M. (larnett, was born at Kalamazoo, Essex eounty, Va., Jan- 
uary 2')tli, 1842. Reared in a hapin' lionie, in tlie midst of 
affluenee and fine soeial surroundings, tliose qualities essential 
to true manhood — refinement, eoui^tesy, i^eiierosity, eoura»^e, 
truth, honor — were early wroUi!:ht into his eliaraeter. At the 
l)e<;innint^ of tlie late eivil war he was a student at the Virginia 
Military Institute, hut i»romi»t1y res])onded to his eountry's eall 
and joined tlie army, lie was twice eaj^tured and imjjrisoned. 
At the close of the war he chose for his life-work the medical 
profession. He entered the Medical (\>lleu:e of Virginia, and 
graduated in the s]>ring of 1SG7. Soon afterwards he married 
Miss Mary M. Tahh, and located in Richmond, Va. Then, 
amid many difficulties, hy patient courage, steadiness of pur- 
pose, tlie most i)ainstaking attention to his i»atients, his cheer- 
ful disposition, his uniform courtesy, and his unfailing kindness 
and sympathy, he gradually secured a high position and a large 
j>ractice in a profession already crowded, hut for wdiich he seems 
to have been s])ecially fitted by nature. 

In the fall of 18()8 he was baptized by Elder James Ilenshall, 
of the Christian Church, and united with the congregation 
worshiping at lloreb, in King & (^ueen county. Uj^on lo- 
cating in Richmond he united with Sycamore (subsequently 
Seventh-Street Christian) church, and was elected to the office 
of deacon by that congregation. AVhen the cluirch now wor- 
shiping on West Marshall street was formed he united with 
that body. He subse(|uently became a deacon, and held that 
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i)fHce at the time of his death. lie was al\va\\s a highly- valued 
and dearly-loved member of this congregation. 

He died at o:lf) o'clock on Wednesday morning, December 
2(1, 1885, after a protracted and painfnl sickness, which he bore 
with Christian patience. Ilis funeral services, conducted by his 
friend and minister, Elder L. A. Cutler, -took place at the 
Seventh-Street Christian church at 8:15 o'clock, Saturday, De- 
cember 5tlu in the presence of a large audience of sympathiz- 
ing relatives and friends, and the representatives of the medical 
profession and the various Orders of which he was an honored 
meml)er. lie sleeps in Hollywood. 

Richmond, Va., Maich, 1SS(>. 
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"As, often, in a dead man's face, 
To those that watch it more and more, 
A Ukeness, hardly seen before, 
Comes out — to some one of his race. 

'• So, brother, now thy brows are cold, 
I see thee, what thou art, and know 
Thy likeness to the wise below. 
Thy kindred to the [good] of old !'* 

In oomparino; tlio linoaments of that ''likeness" with a view 
to their identification witli those of ''the good of ohl," I natur- 
ally revert to a hrother of the profession — the companion, hio- 
grapher, friend and co-worker of "tiie chiefest of the ai)ostles/' 
>/ l^^^r^^^"^^ True, su(*h a nifjaipanion nuiv suggest a standard too elevated 
and ideal for the humility of him who now sleeps in death; or, 
even the overweening estinuite of personal friendship. True, 
also, as his own hand guides the ])en with rare modesty and 
self-restraint, that we know little of the life, character and work 
of " the Third Evangelist." 

His Master, however, with that rare uutMenj af expression for 
which all his compositions are so conspicuous, has condensed 
his hiography into a phrase — a plu'ase, the descriptiveness of 
which, as api>lied to Dr. Jenifkr Garnett, none will question : — 
"Luke, fhe heUtred pfnjsickut,'' 

Few men have lieen more heloved hy their friends ; no phy- 
sician, except among its transcendent names, more heloved by 
his patients and by his associates of the profession. 

'' Behtrcd bf/ ///> palivnfs^'? What does that presuppose on 
his part? 
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1. ClKHTfulncsK in tlie sick-room "that did good like a medi- 
ciiu';" 

2. Synii»atliy tor siiftrrint::, that was a perpetual strain and 
<lrain njion liiniself; 

.S. Ihinian kindness, that by the sweet touches of a gentle 
nature **niadi' the \vorld kin;'' and 

4. 1'lie large luirtieipation of the sjurit of llini, the Ilealer, 
wlio not only hore our griefs, but rdirled our sirknefisi's, and was 
** sent to bind up the broken-hearted — to eonifort all that 
mourn '' I 

** llilond bii ihc pvitfcssutti '*/ Here, as elsewhere — '' Love, the 
(jifi^ is love the dchi/' What does that love on the i)art of his 
associates of the profession imi>ly and jiresuppose on his ? What 
the ** force that held that costliest love in fee?" 

1. K^prK (/(• n^rps — a glowing, and yet continent, corporate 
sentiment; 

2. The absence alike of contempt for inferiors and jealousy 
of superiors; 

Ji. The acceptance and maintenance both of the ethics and 
eti(|Uette of the profession — as of an inviolable code that had 
arisen from, and l)een confirmed by, the voinnwn sense, and 
moral sense, of men of culture and honor. 

Yes I paitients and professional associates will unite in con- 
ceding as an epitaph for his toml)stone: 

'MEXIFKH GARXETT— 

" T H K W K LOVED P U Y S I C I A N." 

Let me, in default of all biogniphical details, guide you to, 
and in, — 

L -I /'/V/t /w/rtv 7 moVtUttioit — which (v/// not, perhaps omjhf not, 
to be suppivs^Ji^l — viz. : The *it*t'nn€l'nnss of his death I 

** r." '•/'«(*/" to, and oidy ti>, our poor estinnite of ''the times 
auil seasons which the Father hath put in his own power''! 



Digitized by 



Google 



1. " Unthneb/, in view of tlie age he had attained, only forty- 
three years! " Untimely," for 

"The hand of the reaper 

Takes the ears that are hoary ; 
But the voice of the weeper 
Wails manhood in glory ! 

The autumn winds rushing, 

Take the leaves that are searest, 
But his flower was in flushing, 

When blighting was nearest ! *' 

" Untimely," did I say ? Xo ! 

" Leaves have /heir times to fall, 

And flowers to wither at the north wind's breath, 
And stars to set ; but all — 
Thou hast all seasons for thine own, O Death ! " 

Nid ''untimely," for ''our times are in his hand"; "we are 
immortal till our work is done"; ''lie hath determined the 
times before ap])oi!itedI '' 

2. ''Untimely" — in view o\^ past aehievenients awii ftUnre 
]>ros])ects. I know no man to whom twenty years' of life were 
of more worth — to himself, to his family, to his tame, to his 
fortune, to his church, and to society — than Dr. (tarnett. 

" Untimeh/''? 

"Thy leaf has 6mmimiA m the green ; 

And while we breathe beneath the sun, 
The world, that credits what is done^ 
Is cold to all that might hav^been! " 

Xo, wA untimely; for 

" Here shall silence guard thy fame ; 
But somewhere, out of human view, 
Whate'er thy hands are set to do 
Is worked with tumult of acclaim ! " 
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II. Jiut we will not part with words of i-qjiiiing on our lips. 
Let me point you to the faet that — 

/V/'.v/, Thr cloin' <tf A/,v /if( tras a fronfjwl ftriHt/ltf^ a f/ohlift J^ffn- 
.v7, (f r((h/i "*SV. 3I((r(f/t\s sffnn/ter,'^ and, 

Si'COitf/, That his ^/cafh //•</>• a EKthfina-^ia, 

Both thesi*, I am fully aware, are of lower grade than are 
usually enumerated as sources of consolation. 

But (].) These hi<i:h sources of consolation — the hope of 
eternal life and a glorious reiinion — are uot ignored, and are 
the strong stay of those most intimately attected — are the blessal 
^'camintm-plnrci"' of their life and thought I 

(2.) Forgive uie, then, if I appeal to a lower range of thought. 
The ''lower," alas! is only the more likely, if also true, to 
rea(*h and aid tis whose "souls cJidre to the dust,-' 

I have said : 

1. That the close of his life was '* a tranquil t\nlight, a golden 
Hunset, a calm St. Martin's summer," 

As w^as to he expected from the nature of the disease, lie suf- 
fered much throughout its course — sutfering intense and pa- 
roxysmal, to which no medicaments, except blessed amvstheties^ 
could bring surceiise I But, for more than a week before his 
death, pain had remitted or ceased. Yes! it was "a tranquil 
twilight,'' a "golden sunset," "a calm St. Martin's summer." 
But, from that halcyon period we may not lift the veil. Its ten- 
der confidences, its dying charges and benedictions, its clear- 
obscure atmosphere in which, he and his gazed " thro' golden 
vistas into heaven " — these are the heritage of the widow and 
the fatherless, and of the other mourners that stand in an inner 
circle — a memory and an insj>iration, with which the stranger 
must not intermeddle ! 

I have said : 

2. That his death was a Efdhattasia ! 

We attach, perchance, too much conse(|Uence to the act and 
circumstances of death, as a presage of what is "after death." 
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Xot the deaths but the I'fe of his saints, is the ground of hope 
towards (40(1. The hist whose mortal remains I eonsigned to 
the irrave, was a sweet and gentle woman who perished in the 
tires of her own hearth — a hearth by whieh she had sat as a 
queen for nearly half a eentury as wife, mother, and widow I 
The <'(n'e(tt I have entered is both true and important; but what 
a theme it is of devout thanksgiving to those that ''sorrow 
most'' when "the King of terrors'' eonu^s in milder guise'^ 
Hi<i death, I have said, "was a euthanasia." Like the morning 
star of English Letters [Addison], he might have said, in no 
sjnrit ot vainglory, "Come see a Christian die"! as, indeed, 
he did charge his sorrowing attendants: "Tell the church how 
I died "I ''It is right — all right!" were, perhaj)s, his last in- 
telligible wor<ls, ere he was "caught np into ])aradisc!" 

Xor did this cafhtntasia wholly vanish when tlie "vital spark'' 
had "(juit" his "mortal fnnne." As I bowed, in reverence 
and in sorrow, even later, over all that was mortal of Jenifer 
Garxett, I could !iot but recall the thanatojjsis of a nuister: 

" He who hath bent him o'er the dead 
Ere the first day of death has fled — 
The first dark day of nothingness, 
The last of danger and distress — 
And marked the mild angelic air, 
The rapture of repose that's there, 
And, but for that sad shrouded eye 
That fires not, wins not, weeps not, now, 
And but for that chill changeless brow, 
Whose touch thrills with mortality- 
Yes ! but for these, and these alone, 
Some moments, aye, one treacherous hour. 
He still might doubt the tyrant's power ; 
So fair, so calm, so softly sealed. 
The first, last, look by death revealed ! " 

Yes! Ilis death, in its t.^scHcc and in \tf^ ffrrfdrnt,^, was a eutha- 
nasia ! 

" Let me die the death of the righteous ! 
And let my last end be like his! " 
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Dr. Jenifer (iarnett was ]M)rii in Kssex county, Va., Jan- 
uary 25tli, 1842. Duriui; the war, while he was a soldier, he 
confessed his faitli in Jesus as the Christ, and was baptized in 
ol)edienee to the eonnnan<l of liis Lord, and tlius, enrollingr 
himself as a sOldier of the cross, began to fight in a nohler war 
the bloodless battles of tlie Prince of Peace. He attended lec- 
tures at the liiclnnond Medical College, grachuited in March, 
18f>7, was married to Miss Marianna Tabb in Ai)ril of tbesame 
year, and began life and his [»rofession. Step by step, he rose in 
liis [profession and in tlie estimation of the peo]>le, until lie stood 
in tlie front rank, connnanding the res[>ect of all who knew liim, 
an<l gaining a large an<l inereasing practice. In the sunnner of 
1884 his health became impaired, but none except his most inti- 
mate physicians sus]>ected the existence of a disease whicli 
marches on with gradual and resistless power, and battles the 
skill of the most eminent medical men. He continued to minis- 
ter to the wants of his patients through the fall and winter, when 
his liealth appeared to be improved; but in the early s[>ring it 
became a]»parent that he must discontinue his [practice. (Grad- 
ually his sti-ength failed. His r()bust frame trend»!ed un<U*rthe 
touch and pressure of the disease whicli had fastened itself 
U[K)n him, and week after week he grew worse. In compliance 
with tlie advice of friends and ]>liysicians, he rested from bis 
work, and visited relatives and frien<ls. But all to no purpose. 
His last visit was to Colonel E. K, Stickley and wife, of Wood- 
stock, in the beautiful Valley of \'irginia. This hospitable 
home, in wliieli the Doctor and Mrs. (tarnett were most wel- 
come guests, he left on Saturday, October 3rd, and reaching 
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hi^> own home, in Kiclimoiul, lay down in hin bed, tVoni wliieli 
be was never to rise aii:ain. All tbat tbe biii:liest medical skill 
eould do, all tbat tbe tender assicbiities of friendsbip could per- 
form, were ex[>ended to stay tbe ravages of disease and miti- 
gate tbe suiierings of bis body. Tbe nicest <lelicacies to tempt 
bis ap[)etite were sent. Beautiful and excpiisite bou(|uets, to- 
kens of friendsbip and sympathy, were brouglit every day, and 
most earnest and fervent prayers were ottered by very many 
Christians, and [mrticularly by tbe members of Marshall Street 
Christian church, for their sutt'ering and beloved brother. But 
the end was drawing nigh. At a (puirter past 5 o'clock on 
Wednesday morning, December •2nd, he fought the last battle, 
gained the victory, and went to bis reward. 

And so, in the prime of life, in the enjoyment of sui'cess in 
liis i»rofession, won by diligence and labor, in tbe full tide of 
splendid achievement, and in tbe glory of a noble manhood, lie 
has been taken away. lie has gone from a wide circle of 
friends who admired and esteemed him. lie is a loss to tbe 
medical profession, which he adorned, and ofwliicb he was a 
most useful and honored member. He is taken from a church 
whose scrij>tural doctrines carried the convictions of his mind 
and enHsted the sympathies of his heart — from a church to 
which be was devoted, and from which nothing but a change 
of- honest conviction of tbe truth could have driven him. lie 
is gone from brothers aiul sisters, and the wider circle of blood- 
relations, who knew bis character, prized bis worth, and dearly 
loved him. lie is gone from the little liome-circle, where his 
presence was as a sunl)eam, and bis coming gave gladness. 

lie rai-ely failed to attend tbe worsliij) of tbe Lord on tbe 
Lord's day. lie made his arrangements to meet, if .i>ossible, 
with bis l)retbren for the i)urpose of remend)ering bis risen 
Lord. It was to him not only tbe performance of duty, but 
tbe enjoyment of privilege. In the pjissage, "They attended 
constantly to the AiM)stles' teaching, the fellowship, tbe break- 
ing of bread and tbe prayers,'' and, *'on the first day of tbe 
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Dii. .Iexifeh (Harnett spent his early life amid the snrroiind- 
iiicrs of an '^Ohl Viririiiia Ilcnne^'— surroundings which tended 
toeultivate the highest virtues and develop the loftiest man- 
hood, and which have given to our country many of the no- 
hlest men whose names adorn its history. The disastrous civil 
war, which l>aptized our State in blood and swei)t away much 
that was l)rightest and best in our social condition, left him a 
voung man without a ja-ofession. Devoting himself to the 
study of medicine, he prosecuted it with untiring assiduity, and 
graduated with honor, lie entered ui>on the practice of modi- 
cine in the city of Richmond, and, with unfailing patience, un- 
faltering i)erseverance, and dauntless energy amid surround- 
inirw most discouraging, worked his way to a large and well- 
paving practice and a high rank in his profession. 

On his proficiency in medicine and his skill a>; a practitioner, 
it does not become me to pronounce judgment. That he was 
both ]>roficient and skillful is attested by his success and by his 
l>rother physicians who knew him well and were accjuaintcd 
with his [n'actice. Of his faithfulness in the discharge of his 
duty as a physician at whatever sacrifice to himself, his tender 
and lu'artfeU interest in his [)atients, his deep solicitude for 
them, and his unfailing sympathy with them a!id with thosj to 
whom they were dear, I can speak with the utmost assurance. 
I s])ent many hours going with him from home to home over 
which sickness had cast its shadow; and often did I know him, 
when suttering much himself, to visit [)atients froui whom he 
neither ex[)ected nor desired pay — often did I note deej) con- 
cern for those whom he had visited visil)le in his face — often 
did I look through the mist in his eyes down into his large. 
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1()\ iuii: heart and see tlioiv sorrow for otljors. He was not a 
^Miireliuf^" in his jirofVssioii, niinisterini»' to tlie sick for pay 
only; lie was, in and ont of his [>rofession, a warm-hearted, 
[)hihinthroine man, symi>atliizin«: with men and women in their 
toils, hardshi[)S, sutferintrs, and bereavements, and constantly 
im|>elled by his i^enerons nature to do what he eouhl for their 
relief. To see the sufferer, and "•'])ass hy on the other side'' 
was, with him, a thinir impossible. He entered so thoroujchly 
into sym])athy with his fellowmen that he, as truly as any man 
J have ever known, eould say with Paul: '* Who is weak, an<l 
lam not weak ? who is offended, and I burn not?'' He was 
most keeidy sensitive to the afflictions of others, and wronii: 
done to them quickly rousetl his indiii:nation. 

Always kind himself, he ha<l a warm and lastinu: a]»preciation 
of kindness shown to him. He was not a man who could 
*' Enjoy the ^ift, but never mind the i(iver;'' nor was he one of 
those by whom ''Eaten bread is soon fori^otten." Apiin and 
ay:ain did he speak of little kindnesses reeeived by him durin*^ 
his tiiue of hardship and bitter stru-Lj:ii:hN and, to the day of 
his death, he held in fond and jii^rateful remembrance those who 
had stretched out to him a helpinii: hand, or t^iven him sympa- 
thy and encouragement. 

He had many warm and true friends; for his whole inter- 
course with men was characterized by honesty, sincerity, kind- 
ness and truth — hitrli (pmlities, that ever bind true men to him 
who possesses them and underlie all fiuendship that is worthy 
of the name. Where he trave his friendship he gave some- 
thing precious indeed; for his friendship was genuine, firm and 
constant, reaching through sunshine and shadow alike, as true 
to its object as the needle to the pole. 

The struggles of his youth and early manhood, though such 
as would chill the ardor of most and sour the temi)er of many 
men, left him unscathed. His naturally suimy spirit, made 
more buoyant by an abiding faith in (iod, was a polished shield 
on which the arrows shot from the bow of adverse foi-tune 
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struck and harmlessly glanced. I never saw him gloomy, and 
I often sought and found in his pleasant companionship a cur43 
for despondency, llin sparkling eyes, his joyous laugh, his 
heaming countenance, the whole tone and manner of the man 
showed that he keeidy relished life, and caused those in his 
presence to forget for the time life's cares. 

Relishing life thus, he naturally did not wish to die. I think 
there was no moment in his life when he could truly sing: 

" Let me go, my soul is weary 
Of the chain that binds me here." 

But while he did not wish to (he, he had a >\nllingness to set 
aside his own desire to live and surrender his own will in ohe- 
dience to the will of his Father in Heaven, which is a far higher 
and hetter thing than the wish to die. 

In the providence of (iod he has heen called from earth. 
This grand man, self-sacrificing physician, true friend, affec- 
tionate brother, devote<l husband and loving father has fallen 
in the bright noou of his manhood when a future of large 
prosperity and great usefulness seemed just before him. The 
heart that was so easily touched with the feeling of other's in- 
firmities has stilled its beatings and has been laid to rest in the 
(juiet shades of Hollywood. But his memory will live in the 
hearts of those who knew him, green as the sod and fragrant 
as the flowers with which the warm breath of each returning 
spring-time will {idorn his grave; and when the grand nriUJe 
shall be sounded and those who have fought on the battle-fields 
of earth shall arise to answer at the roll-call of the Judgment, 
I believe his name will be found in the list of God's heroes. 



Orange Co., Va. 



R. V, Cave. 
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And when I felt tlmt I m»fst write to the Mifisktnari/, tlie 
shadow of a great sorrow fell upon nie — sorrow for the dead — 
a sorrow hrought uium nie by the death of Dr. Jenifer (jAR- 
nett; o!ie of the truest of the true, and noblest of the noble, 
and whom 1 hold enbahned in the profoundest respect and love 
of my heart. The memory of him will be to me a joy forever. 
No two persons were, I supi>ose, more unreserved in their mu- 
tual mind revealinirs than he and I in ours. I knew him tho- 
roughly, and what I knew of him was to his honor. When 
tried in his sense of right, in his honor and in his friendshi[), he 
was iirm and true, when many faltered and i)roved false. Like 
all souls of finest mold and highest type, he was sensitive, self- 
respecting, courageous, tender, honorable, resi»ectftd and stead- 
fast, lie was called into my family i)rofessionally shoitly after 
my location in Richmond, and while he was but a novice in 
the practice of medicine; and all through the fourteen years of 
my sojourn there, he was at the bedside of all my sick ones, 
and ever attentive an<l gentle in his ministrations. And for 
all that serv-ice rendered, he never made a single entry of 
charge on his books against me. And when ire presented him 
with a somewhat intrinsically valuable token of our apprecia- 
tion of him, he received it with tears of joy, prized it above 
measure, and wore it to the last day that he could use it. 

r have cherished the thought of a visit to Virginia — to Rich- 
mond — L'ver since I have been in this Western world ; but, 
shouhl I ever be permitted to realize that dear thought, how nnich 
of joy wouhl I miss in not finding him there I While I would 
still find some that are true and noble and dear to iny heart. 
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ALTiiorcJH otiiers have written truly, tenderly and at some 
len*^tli of his worth and the gvi'iit loss his family, the ehureh 
and the eonnnunity have suffered in his death, I venture to 
add a few lines as a tril)ute of love to his memory. We l)eeame 
ae(]uainted in 186() while he was a student of medicine in 
Richmond ^fedical Collei^e, and our acquaintance grew into 
familiar, mature and stron»i: friendship. W'^e hoarded in the 
same family, ate at the same tahle, occujued the same room and 
the same bed, and were one in mutual confidence and affection. 
On his nuptial nii^ht I was given the place of honor among his 
hrides'-men, and unto the hour of his death — though for years 
we were in different States — I shared his unfailing and increas- 
ing friendship. I knew him well and give the following words 
as fitly expressive of his character: "There are living organ- 
isms so trans}>arent that we can see their hearths beating and 
their blood flowing through their glassy tissues." So transj>a- 
rent was the life of Jenifer Garxett; "so clearlv did the true 
nature of the man show through it. What he taught others 
to be, he was himself Ilis deep and sweet humanity won him 
love and reverence everywhere among those whose natures 
were capable of responding to the highest manifestations of 
character." lie was noble in life and nobler in death. Let us 
follow him as he followed the Christ, and thus followed "the 
true, the beautiful and the good." 

He kept the word of God as found in the following scriptures, 
and enjoys the rich promises they contain: "Be thou faithful 
unto death, and I will give thee a crown of life." "lie that 
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At a meeting of the Kichniond medical profession, lield De- 
cember 3, 1885, the followins^ action was taken : 

If our daily avocation did not teach us the solemn lesson, the 
fearful and constantly-recurrinii: gaps made by death in the 
ranks of the Richmond medical faculty would admonish us or 
the shortness and uncertainty of human life. Another of its 
useful and active members has just died. Dr. Jenifer Gar- 
NETT, a faithful laborer in the battle against disease, has fallen 
a victim to the fell destroyer, * * * j^kI we meet together 
to do honor to his memory ; therefore be it 

Resoh'i'd^ 1. That the })hysicians of Richmond greatly dej)l ore 
the untimely end of their deceased brother, Dr. Jenifer Gar- 
NETT, who, after long years of |)atient labor, has made for him- 
self both many friends and i)atients, who now unite with us in 
lamenting our great loss. 

2. We offer to his widow and family our profoundest sym- 
pathy in their affliction, and as an evidence of our respect, will 
attend his funeral in a body. 

3. That these resolutions be published in the Virghdn Medi- 
cal Monihli/^ and a copy be sent to the family of the deceased. 

John R. Wheat, Secrcfan/. 
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At a meeting of the oiHeers of Marnliall-Street Christian 
eliureli, Iield on the seeond Lord's-day of Deeeniber, 188'», the 
folk)\vins^ resolutions were approved by all iiiost heartily, and 
being read to the chureh were unanimously adopted by a rising 
vote of all the members: 

Whereas it has pleased our (lod to remove from our ])resenee 
and eompanionship our beloved brother, Dr. Jenifer (iarnett; 
5md whereas we are reuiinded by his decease of the uncer- 
tainty of life and the cei*tainty of death; therefore, 

Kcst/lrcd, 1. That we bow with reverence and (Christian resig- 
nation to the will of our Heavenly Father, in whose hands are 
the issues of life and death. 

2. That we sincerely mourn the loss of this deacon, who was 
a faithful officer of the church, ever i)repared with willing heart 
and ready hands to discharge his duties. 

3. That we recognize his efficiency and taithfulness as a 
Christian, and while we deplore his departure and shall greatly 
miss him, we confidently believe that our loss is his eternal 
gain. 

4. That we will cherish his memory in our hearts, and strive 
to imitate the virtues which adorned his life. 

5. That we assure the family of our dearly-beloved brother 
of our tenderest symjiathies, and most fervently entreat our 
Heavenly Father to sanctity this bitter bereavement to their 
highest spiritual good. 

(). That a co]>y of these resohitions be sent this week by our 
clerk to this afflicted family, be transcribed in our church-book, 
an<l published in the Afbtufic Missionary, 



Wm. II. Clemmitt, 
Wm. F. Fox, 
S. N. Tyler, 
James \V. White, 
Thos. J. Bowles, 

F. T. Si TTON, 

Geo. C. White, 
Thus. Clemmitt, Jr., 



Ehlers, 



" JJlOcatts, 



Digitized by 



Google 



The funeral of the lamented Dr. Jenifer Garnett took place 
yesterday eveninti^ at 3:15 o'clock from the Seventh iStreet 
Christian church. It was the occasion of an imposing outpour- 
ing of his friends and a deserving trihute to departed worth. 
The large church was packed with an interested congregation. 

The services were taken part in hy Kev. Messrs. Cutler, Pet- 
tigrew and Lobengier. The first luimcd, who was tlie pastor 
of the deceased, preached an appropriately impressive sermon. 
During its delivery many persons were aflTected to tears. 

The funeral was hirgely attended by tlie medical fraternity, 
R. E. Lee Camp, Syracuse Lodge, K. of P., the Chosen Friends 
and other Orders of which the deceased was an honored 
inend)er. 

There wa.s a large display of flowers, one design requiring 
two men to bear it. The remains were followed to Hollywood 
by one of the largest Saturday processions ever seen in the city. 
Among the pall-bearers were Doctors Tompkins and Wellford, 
(;ol. John B. Cary, Charles McClruder, W. 11. Clenmiitt, C. 
W, Clenmiitt, James AVhite and George White. 

The opening hynm was " Rock of Ages," the closing one 
'* Jesus Lover of My Soul," both favorites of the deceased. Al- 
though it was nearly night when the procession reached Holly- 
wood, ([uite a concourse was found collected at the grave wait- 
ing patiently to do honor to his memory. 

Dr. Garnett was universally beloved, and will be sincerely 
mourned by the entire community. 

The State, Dec*r 6, '86, 
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